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Fatima!  — The  Undying  Challenge! 

The  worldly-wise  will  say  it  could  not  have 
happened. 

The  skeptic  will  sneer  at  it  as  a supersti- 
tious myth. 

The  atheist  will  add  it  to  his  collection  of 
convenient  things  to  scoff  at. 

The  “practical”  modern  will  brush  it  off 
with  a caustic  laugh. 

The  “progressive”  will  ridicule  you  for  ac- 
cepting a fairy  tale  in  place  of  facts. 

Let  the  poor,  dry-souled,  blind-eyed  critics 
think  and  say  what  they  will  — and  God  be 
merciful  to  them  in  their  ignorance  — IT  HAS 
HAPPENED  l 

Once  again  the  All-Wise  Creator,  the  Lord, 
Ruler  and  Master  of  the  universe  has  taken  pity 
upon  His  poor  struggling  human  family.  He 
has  manifested  His  Divine  Pleasure  in  a mar- 
velous manner.  No  less  a heavenly  dignitary 
than  the  Queen  of  Angels,  Mary,  Mother  of  the 
Incarnate  Word,  herself,  was  the  chosen  emis- 
sary to  carry  the  solemn  word  to  earth. 

The  veil  is  lifted.  The  secret,  for  which  every 
honest  heart  has  been  groping  without  success, 
has  been  revealed.  World  peace  has  been  as- 
sured by  divine  guarantee!  Clearly,  definite- 
ly and  in  detail,  the  Mother  of  God,  by  direct 
revelation,  has  proclaimed  this  momentous  fact. 
It  is  ours  for  the  asking  if  we  but  heed  her  words. 

It  is  almost  beyond  the  power  of  words  to  de- 
scribe it.  But  it  is  the  fact  rather  than  the 
trapping  of  language  that  is  important. 

The  event  occurred  in  1917.  It  happened  in 
a little,  scrubby,  scrawny,  out-of-the-way  place 
in  Portugal  called  Fatima.  Three  little  young- 
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sters,  tending  their  sheep  in  a hollow  plain,  are 
the  unsuspecting  actors  in  a drama  that  will  live 
until  the  end  of  time.  The  hero  is  a little  boy 
of  nine.  His  sister,  seven,  and  their  cousin,  ten, 
are  the  heroines.  Their  names — Francis,  Jacinta 
and  Lucy. 

Not  one  of  them  knew  how  to  read  or  write. 
Not  one  of  them  was  known  for  exceptional 
sanctity  even  among  the  children  of  their  own 
little  village.  They  were  just  normal,  natural, 
unspoiled  little  peasant  children,  playing  and 
praying  and  doing  their  chores  in  an  obscure 
spot  in  what  you  might  call  the  backwoods  of 
the  world.  So  normal  were  they  that  a few 
minutes  before  they  were  to  be  favored  with  the 
most  spectacular  visitation  from  heaven  that 
the  modern  world  had  ever  experienced,  they 
were  “skipping  and  skimping”  through  their 
prayers.  Reciting  the  Rosary,  as  is  the  custom 
of  all  the  pious  people  of  Portugal,  our  little 
cherubs  linger  just  long  enough  on  each  bead  to 
say  the  word  “Hail  Mary”  on  the  small  ones 
and  “Our  Father”  on  the  large  ones,  leaving  it 
to  the  angels  to  fill  in  the  rest  of  the  prayers  so 
that  they  might  have  more  time  for  their  play. 

Unschooled,  uncultured,  unaware  of  the  place 
that  they  are  to  have  in  God’s  great  Providence, 
they  were  indeed — but — they  saw  or  heard  or 
talked  to  the  Mother  of  God  who  suddenly  ap- 
peared to  them  in  all  the  splendor  of  her  radiant 
magnificence.  Right  there  in  the  scrubby, 
scrawny,  uncultivated  sheep-land  she  came.  In 
keeping  with  their  years  Lucy,  the  oldest  who 
was  ten  saw,  heard  and  talked  to  the  Lady  who 
appeared  to  them.  Francis,  nine,  saw  and  heard, 
but  he  himself  did  not  speak.  Little  Jacinta,  in 
open-eyed  awe,  merely  stood  in  raptured  joy  and 
looked  upon  the  heavenly  visitor. 
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Just  what  took  place?  The  three  have  fin- 
ished their  hurried  Hail  Marys.  Childlike  they 
begin  to  build  a little  house  with  some  loose 
stones  that  lay  nearly.  A sudden  flash  of  light- 
ning startles  them.  That  is  the  sign  of  a storm. 
They  start  to  gather  their  sheep  to  guide  them 
homeward.  A second  flash  of  lightning,  brighter 
than  the  first,  halts  them  in  their  steps.  They 
are  frightened.  Just  above  the  branches  of  a 
stunted  holm-oak  tree — 

“On  their  right,  a young  lady  of  dazzling 
beauty,  appears  before  their  timid  eyes.  She 
speaks  to  them  in  a mild  tone:  ‘Do  not  be  afraid. 
I shall  not  hurt  you/  The  children  stand  in 
ecstasy.  The  young  lady  seems  to  be  about  fif- 
teen to  eighteen  years  of  age.  Her  face  of  in- 
describable beauty,  flooded  with  heavenly  light, 
seems  overshadowed  by  sadness.  Her  hands  are 
joined  on  her  breast  in  an  attitude  of  prayer. 
Her  dress,  white  as  snow,  reaches  to  her  feet  and 
is  fastened  at  the  neck  by  a golden  cord,  the  ends 
of  which  fall  to  her  waist.  A white  mantle,  edged 
and  embroidered  with  gold,  covers  her  head  and 
falls  to  her  feet.  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  a 
rosary  of  shining  pearls  with  a silver  cross.” 
After  some  time  Lucy  speaks: 

“Where  do  you  come  from?”  she  asks  in  girl- 
ish innocence. 

“I  come  from  heaven,”  is  the  gracious  reply 
of  the  lovely  Lady.  A quiet,  natural  conversa- 
tion follows.  The  little  ones,  in  sweet  simplic- 
ity, ask  if  they  will  go  to  heaven.  They  inquire 
about  two  little  comrades  who  had  died  the  year 
before. 

Finally,  Lucy  asks: 

“What  have  you  come  here  for?” 

“I  want  you  children,”  replies  their  heavenly 
visitor,  “to  come  here  the  thirteenth  of  each 


month  at  this  same  hour.  In  the  month  of  Oc- 
tober I shall  tell  you  who  I am  and  what  I 
want.”  An  urgent  request  that  they  be  faithful 
to  the  devotion  of  the  Rosary  was  then  given 
to  them. 

That  was  Sunday,  at  noon,  May  13,  1917. 

Asking  the  little  ones  to  be  ready  to  bear  the 
sufferings  that  would  come  to  them  in  reparation 
for  sins  and  the  conversion  of  sinners,  the  Vision 
vanished  as  it  had  come. 

On  each  of  the  five  succeeding  months,  at  the 
same  time,  on  the  same  day,  with  the  exception 
of  August,  God’s  innocent  little  “victims”  of  di- 
vine love  feasted  on  the  same  celestial  delights. 
In  August  the  civil  authorities  had  kidnaped 
them  from  their  homes  in  order  to  prevent  their 
coming  to  the  cove.  With  seeming  seriousness 
they  were  threatened  at  that  time  with  death 
unless  they  ceased  their  mid-day  vigils  with  the 
“Vision.”  With  a supernatural  courage,  beyond 
their  years,  they  declared  themselves  ready  for 
death  rather  than  to  disappoint  their  heavenly 
guest.  The  Blessed  Mother  suiting  her  appear- 
ance to  their  inconvenience,  came  to  them  at  an- 
other place  on  the  nineteenth  of  the  same  month 
of  August. 

Merely  to  meditate  on  this  touching  mystery 
of  the  Mother  of  God  speaking  to  these  three 
innocents  in  the  midst  of  World  War  I,  in  a 
world  of  degraded  humanity,  leaves  us  with  the 
feeling  of  the  futility  of  godless,  human  strivings. 
All  else  seems  dwarfed  in  comparison  with  this 
one  simple  scene.  When  we  consider  the  magni- 
tude of  the  message  that  was  given,  this  modem 
miracle  looms  up  into  such  dimensions  of  im- 
portance that  we  are  amazed  at  its  implications. 
How  can  we  think  of  wasting  precious  time  with 
anything  else  but  this  stupendous  revelation? 
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The  very  recital  of  the  facts,  requests  and  pre- 
dictions made  by  the  Mother  of  God,  Queen  of 
Peace,  should  be  sufficient  to  stir  our  souls  to  a 
fever  pitch.  It  is  God  with  us  in  a way  that  is 
different  and  tells  us  so  clearly  what  we  need  so 
much  to  know  today. 

This  is  what  the  new  revelation  unfolded: 

1.  World  War  I,  which  was  raging  at  the  time, 
would  cease  but  unless  the  people  of  the  world 
turned  to  God  and  desisted  from  sin,  in  the  very 
next  Pontificate  another  and  more  terrible  war 
would  begin. 

2.  In  the  second  World  War  the  good  will  suf- 
fer martyrdom,  great  errors  will  spread  through- 
out the  world,  different  nations  will  be  destroyed, 
the  Church  will  be  persecuted  and  the  Holy  Fa- 
ther will  have  to  suffer  much. 

3.  These  terrible  afflictions  can  be  avert- 
ed and  the  salvation  of  many  souls  insured 
only  through  the  consecration  of  the  world 
to  the  Immaculate  Heart  of  Mary.  The 
spread  of  the  devotion  of  Communions  of 
reparation  on  the  Five  First  Saturdays  of 
five  consecutive  months  and  widespread 
recitation  of  the  Rosary  must  be  attained. 

4.  The  Holy  Father  will  consecrate  Rus- 
sia to  the  Immaculate  Heart  of  Mary.  Rus- 
sia will  be  converted . In  the  end  the  Im- 
maculate Heart  of  God’s  own  Mother  will 
triumph. 

In  the  course  of  the  apparitions,  our  Blessed 
Mother  gave  to  her  tiny  advocates  a vivid  vision 
of  the  fires  of  hell.  Many  souls  were  lost  for- 
ever because  of  sin,  especially  through  the  sin  of 
impurity. 

Reparation!  The  Rosary!  Many  Prayers! 
that  and  that  alone  through  her  Immaculate 
Heart  could  save  the  human  society. 
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Has  the  modern  world  ever  had  so  clear  a call 
to  hasten  to  the  side  of  Mary,  our  Mother?  Has 
there  ever  been  a more  direct  message,  so  re- 
plete with  modern  implications,  in  this  our  day? 

The  Holy  Father,  His  Holiness  Pius  XII,  has 
consecrated  the  world  and  Russia  to  the  Immacu- 
late Heart  of  Mary.  It  was  announced  on  Oc- 
tober 31,  1942. 

If  ever  there  was  a time  when  we  Catholics 
were  favored  with  a special  dispensation  of  ex- 
traordinary grace,  this  is  it.  If  there  was  ever 
an  undeserving  age  upon  whom  God  lavished 
His  unmerited  mercy,  ours  is  that  age.  Do  we 
dare,  unless  we  be  sunk  in  sodden  dereliction,  do 
we  dare  to  ignore  or  make  light  of  this  unmis- 
takable sign  of  God’s  Will? 

Here  is  the  specific  program  requested  by  Our 
Lady  of  Fatima: 

(a)  Frequent,  daily  if  possible,  recitation  of  the 
Rosary,  especially  by  the  whole  family. 

(b)  The  reception  of  Holy  Communion,  after 
Confession,  as  an  act  of  reparation  to  her  Im- 
maculate Heart  on  the  first  Saturday  of  five  suc- 
cessive months. 

(c)  Saying  five  decades  of  the  Rosary  on  those 
days. 

(d)  Meditating,  reflecting  on  the  mysteries  of 

the  Rosary  for  fifteen  minutes  some  time  during 
the  day  on  which  we  receive  our  Communion  of 
reparation.  ' 

(e)  To  add  at  the  end  of  each  decade  of  the 
beads  the  following  brief  prayer:  “O  my  Jesus, 
forgive  us  our  sins,  save  us  from  the  fire  of  hell, 
and  lead  all  souls  to  heaven,  especially  those  whdv 
have  most  need  of  Your  mercy.” 

There  is  a startling  and  striking  resemblance 
in  this  devotion  to  that  of  the  devotion  to  the 
Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus.  Reparation  is  the  theme 
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of  both.  Fervent  prayer  and  frequent  Commun- 
ion the  motif.  Nor  is  there  lacking  a most  re- 
markable promise.  Lucy,  the  girl  of  ten,  now  a 
Sister  of  St.  Dorothy  in  Portugal,  heard  the  fol- 
lowing words  from  the  lips  of  Our  Lady  of 
Fatima: 

“I  promise  to  assist  at  the  hour  of  death  with 
the  graces  necessary  for  salvation  all  those  who 
on  the  First  Saturday  of  five  consecutive  months 
receive  Holy  Communion,  say  the  Rosary  and 
spend  a quarter  of  an  hour  with  me  in  meditat- 
ing on  the  fifteen  mysteries  of  the  Rosary  with 
the  object  of  making  reparation  to  me.” 

The  magnitude  of  the  message  of  Fatima,  the 
absolute  ineptness  of  the  three  little  recipients  of 
it,  the  results  that  have  followed,  mark  this  mod- 
ern mystic  phenomenon  as  a direct  manifestation 
of  the  God  of  the  universe.  The  whole  scene  is 
so  naively  simple  that  only  God  Himself  could 
afford  to  effect  it. 

But  for  the  benefit  of  those  of  little  faith  or 
those  of  good  will  but  lacking  the  light  to  see 
beyond  the  feeble  testimony  of  the  senses,  we 
add  a few  bits  of  confirmatory  evidence. 

The  revelations  and  the  reactions  to  them  run 
true  to  type.  Like  Bernadette,  the  little  ones  of 
Fatima  felt  the  thorns  on  the  rosebush  of  reve- 
lation. They  were  persecuted,  ridiculed,  threat- 
ened, whipped.  The  sternest  opposition  came 
from  within  their  own  family.  It  had  no  effect 
upon  them  nor  could  it  after  the  simple,  straight- 
forward testimony  that  they  gave  under  rigid 
questioning. 

The  clergy  and  the  official  Church  kept  pru- 
dently aloof. 

The  secular  press  and  the  civil  authorities, 
godless,  irreligious  and  anti-clerical  at  the  time 
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waged  a vicious  campaign  of  slander  and  deri- 
sion in  regard  to  the  whole  matter.  Every  effort 
and  a dozen  different  tactics  were  employed  to 
prevent  the  people  from  visiting  the  scene  of  the 
apparitions  once  the  word  spread  of  their  oc- 
curring. Malicious  Futility! 

But  the  Blessed  Mother  had  predicted  that 
her  Immaculate  Heart  would  triumph. 

Portugal  today  can  again  be  called  a Catholic 
nation.  In  1917  the  Church  had  been  despoiled 
of  all  her  possessions,  the  clergy  were  under  a 
wave  of  persecution,  the  diocese  of  Fatima 
(Leiria)  was  the  smallest  and  the  poorest  in  all 
of  Portugal.  It  was  here  on  the  13th  of  May 
of  that  year,  1917,  that  three  little  tots  came  to 
their  tumble-shacked  homes  and  related  that  they 
had  seen  a vision. 

On  the  date  of  the  second  apparition,  June  13th, 
sixty  people,  most  of  them  moved  by  curiosity, 
accompanied  the  youngsters  to  the  place  of  mys- 
tery. On  July  13th  the  numbered  pilgrims  were 
5,000.  August  13th  drew  18,000.  September  13th 
saw  30,000  crowding  the  roads  on  the  way  to 
Fatima  and  on  October  13th,  the  day  of  the  last 
and  greatest  apparition,  70,000  men  and  women 
of  all  classes  walked  in  the  rain  to  witness  one  of 
the  most  unique  manifestations  of  divine  power 
ever  before  recorded.  To  the  children,  the  heav- 
enly visitor  revealed  the  fact  that  she  was  Our 
Lady  of  the  Rosary.  For  the  people  she  produced 
a sensational  spectacle.  This  is  what  they  saw: 

“Three  times  in  the  twelve  or  fifteen  minutes 
during  which  the  apparition  (to  the  children) 
lasts,  the  crowd  is  able  to  see  a white  cloud  en- 
veloping the  children.  . . . The  rain  had  suddenly 
stopped,  the  clouds  had  dispersed  and  the  sun 
appeared  like  a silver  globe  at  which  one  could 
gaze  without  being  dazzled. 
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“ Then  all  at  once,  the  sun  began  to  spin  round 
and  round,  just  like  a wheel  of  fire,  casting  in 
every  direction,  like  a gigantic  magic  lantern, 
enormous  beams  of  light;  green,  red,  blue,  violet 
and  of  every  color  painting  the  clouds,  the  earth, 
the  huge  crowd,  in  fantastic  fashion. 

“After  a few  minutes  the  sun  stood  still,  only 
to  begin  again  a second  and  then  a third  time 
the  same  whirling  dance  in  a fairy-like  maze  of 
light” 

While  this  stupendous  spectacle  is  holding  the 
wrapt  attention  of  the  70,000  people,  the  Blessed 
Mother  presents  to  the  children,  as  she  had  prom- 
ised them,  a series  of  living  tableaux.  In  succes- 
sion, at  the  side  of  the  sun,  appear: 

The  Holy  Family,  Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary 
with  St.  Joseph  carrying  the  Infant  Jesus. 

Our  Lord,  grown  up,  lovingly  blessing  the 
crowd. 

Our  Blessed  Mother,  herself,  as  the  Lady  of 
Sorrows. 

Our  Lady  of  Mount  Carmel  with  the  scapular 
in  her  hand. 

As  the  tableaux  faded,  there  came  the  climactic 
finale : 

“The  sun,  after  its  magic  dance  of  fire  and 
color,  ceased  to  turn,  and  like  a gigantic  wheel, 
which  by  the  very  movement  of  turning  had 
become  loosened,  detached  itself  from  the  firma- 
ment and  hurled  down  toward  the  crowd 
crouching,  terror-stricken  on  the  ground,  con- 
vinced that  this  was  the  end  of  the  world  fore- 
told in  the  Gospels. 

“From  all  the  vast  multitude,  suddenly  on  its 
knees  in  fear  of  death,  arose  the  most  ardent  sup- 
plications, the  most  fervent  acts  of  contrition. 

“But  the  end  did  not  come.  As  if  stayed  by 
the  Divine  Hand,  the  sun  stopped  in  its  headlong 
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descent.  When  the  first  fearful  heads  were 
raised,  the  marvels  had  vanished  and  the  sun 
was  shining  in  its  usual  place  in  the  sky. 

“This  is  the  miracle.  It  is  beyond  explanation 
or  denial.,, 

On  July  13th,  the  Mother  of  God  had  prom- 
ised her  little  suppliants  that  at  noon  on  Octo- 
ber 13  th  she  would  show  forth  a sign  to  the  world 
that  would  convince  all  that  their  recital  of  the 
apparitions  was  true.  The  promise  and  predic- 
tion had  spread  all  through  Portugal.  Seventy 
thousand,  believers  and  non-believers,  were  on 
hand  to  put  the  issue  to  the  test.  Independent 
witnesses,  of  all  classes,  not  alone  among  those 
who  had  gathered  at  the  scene  of  the  apparition 
but  others  at  a distance,  have  sworn  that  they 
witnessed  the  spectacle.  It  cannot  be  explained; 
neither  can  it  be  denied  nor  doubted.  As  the 
Canon  in  the  Song  of  Bernadette  remarks  so 
rightly:  “For  those  who  believe  in  God  no  ex- 
planation is  necessary,  for  those  who  do  not  be- 
lieve in  God  no  explanation  is  possible.” 1 

The  Blessed  Mother  insisted  that  her  Immacu- 
late Heart  will  triumph.  As  regards  Fatima  and 
Portugal  that  victory  has  already  been  assured. 
The  barren  little  wasteland  is  already  converted 
into  a veritable  spiritual  city.  A hospital,  a large 
chapel,  a church,  a pavilion  for  the  sick  and  an 
immense  fountain  have  been  erected.  Not  one 
cent  has  been  collected  through  public  subscrip- 
tion. Most  donors  remain  anonymous.  The 
first  stone  for  a great  basilica,  which  will  house 
fourteen  chapels  and  a main  high  altar,  represent- 
ing the  fifteen  mysteries  of  the  Rosary,  was  laid 
on  May  13,  1928.  The  Portuguese  government 


1 On  October  13,  1930,  the  visions  of  the  children  were 
declared  worthy  of  credence  and  the  devotion  of  Our  Lady 
of  Fdtima  officially  sanctioned  by  the  Bishop  of  Leiria, 
Portugal,  in  whose  diocese  the  events  occurred. 
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has  plans  for  a future  great  city  of  Fatima. 
Hundreds  of  physical  and  thousands  of  spiritual 
cures  are  already  on  record.  Pilgrimages  now 
number  their  participants  in  the  hundred  thou- 
sands and  the  little  trio  of  pioneer  clients  of  Our 
Lady  of  Fatima  has  been  increased  into  the  mil- 
lions everywhere  in  the  world.  Will  it  be  said 
that  we  in  America  are  too  slow-witted  and  spir- 
itually dull  to  perceive  the  blessing  and  the  favor 
that  is  offered  to  us? 

It  is  too  much  to  expect  that  the  pagan-minded 
part  of  our  population  will  be  quick  to  accept 
this  divine  manifestation.  They  will  catch  the 
spark  only  if  it  be  lighted  and  blown  to  full 
flame  in  the  hearts  of  the  true  believers  in  Jesus 
Christ.  Many  in  the  modern  world  will  scoff  it 
to  death.  So,  too,  did  the  modern  world  of  His 
day  laugh  off  His  miracles,  ridicule  His  Wisdom 
and  deride  His  claims  to  the  Sonship  of  God. 
They  demanded  that  He  come  down  from  the 
cross  to  prove  His  divinity.  When  they  took 
Him  from  the  cross  and  He  rose  again,  glorious 
and  immortal,  from  the  dead,  they  still  scoffed. 

“Unless  you  become  as  little  children,  you  shall 
not  enter  the  kingdom  of  God.”  That  was  di- 
vine truth  nineteen  hundred  years  ago.  It  still  is. 
Man  made  of  clay  will  never  understand  as  long 
as  he  rejects  the  grace  that  is  necessary  for  faith. 
Portugal  understands.  Portugal  has  seen  the 
fruits  of  Faith. 

Three  little,  unknown,  illiterate  urchins  in- 
structing the  rulers  of  the  world  in  the  ways  of 
sound  government!  Three  little,  ignorant  waifs 
bringing  wisdom  to  the  scientific,  industrial  and 
educational  leaders  of  all  nations ! Three  little 
untaught  scholars  telling  all  of  us,  in  the  simplest 
terms,  that  neither  bombs  nor  bonds,  diplomacy 
nor  democracy,  can  save  us  from  the  destruction 
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into  which  our  pride  and  sinfulness  have  forced 
us.  That,  indeed,  is  God’s  way  of  teaching. 
Precisely  because  they  are  so  small,  so  young,  so 
utterly  unworldly,  do  we  know  that  these  little 
ones  are  vessels  of  election. 

Fatima  blends  the  loveliness  of  Lourdes  with 
the  sadness  of  Paray  le  Monial.  It  brings  to- 
gether for  us  the  Immaculate  Heart  of  Mary  with 
the  Sacred  Heart  of  her  Son.  It  links  today 
with  all  the  years  that  have  gone  before;  draws 
aside  the  curtain  that  hides  time  from  eternity. 
It  is  Emmanuel — God  with  us! 

We  can  take  it  or  leave  it.  Give  assent  and 
accept  it  and  we  have  the - divine  assurance  of  a 
new  foundation  for  a better  world.  Resist  it  and 
“ we  plunge  headlong  on  our  way  into  the  deeper 
chasms  of  uncontrollable  chaos.  The  world  to- 
day is  faced  with  the  Scourge  of  Nazism,  the 
Curse  of  Communism  and  the  Challenge  of  the 
Mother  of  God. 

God  help  us  if  we  try  to  meet  any  of  the  three 
with  the  proud  disdain  that  prompts  a sinful 
race  to  rest  its  hopes  upon  the  weakened,  crip- 
pled, debilitated  resources  of  unaided,  flounder- 
ing, faithless  human  nature.  Fatima  is  not  only 
a great  gift  to  an  ungrateful  world;  it  is  likewise 
a solemn  warning  from  on  high.  Disregard  it 
and  in  very  truth  will  we  cry  out  in  anxious 
anguish,  “Lord,  help  us,  we  perish !” 

Mother  Mary,  Sweet  Lady  of  Fatima, 
Queen  of  the  Universe,  in  humble  rever- 
ence and  with  contrite  soul,  I place  my  sin- 
ful life  within  thy  keeping.  In  thy  tender 
hands,  pure  and  undefiled,  I beg  to  rest  my 
sin-stained  heart.  May  we  all,  through  the 
precious  graces  pouring  forth  from  thine 
own  Immaculate  Heart,  have  sense  enough 
to  know  what  Fatima  means  to  us.  Amen. 


[14] 


Prayer  of  the  Novena 

**  Immaculate  Heart  of  Mary,  my  Moth- 
er, / I come  to  you  this  day  as  a little 
child  in  prayer.  / I beg  to  make  this  offer- 
ing of  my  heart  / as  simple  and  childlike 
as  I can.  / The  three  little  ones  of  Fatima 
have  taught  us  / what  it  is  that  pleases 
your  maternal  heart. 

I earnestly  desire  that  all  the  people  of 
the  world  / be  brought  back  to  a humble 


knowledge  aij^  love^/  of  the  Sacred  Heart 
ydhrae^f*  Soffc^A*!  prayy*de£r  ^Mother 
my  God,  / that  the  indescribaBte* 
beauty  / and  the  glow-white  purity  of  your 
own  Immaculate  Heart  / may  so  captivate 
our  souls  that  we  will  detest  all  sin  / and 
dedicate  our  lives  to  the  honor  and  glory  / 
of  the  God  Who  created  us. 

As  much  as  I feel  the  need  of  many 
things,  / I do  not  dare  in  this  novena,  / 
Mother  Mary,  / to  ask  one  selfish  petition 
for  myself.  / You  revealed  the  secrets  of 
your  own  sad  heart  at  Fatima  / and  begged 
for  the  restoration  of  the  world  to  God.  / 
What  can  I ask  of  greater  good  / than  to 
unite  my  heart  to  yours  in  this  great  yearn- 
ing? / What  can  I add  but  the  fervent 
prayer  / that  all  the  world  may  listen  to 
your  pleading? 

I give  my  heart  to  you,  my  heavenly 
Queen,  / and  in  utmost  confidence  I leave 
to  you  / the  choice  of  what  is  best  for  me  / 
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in  answer  to  my  prayer  of  love  and  ‘repa- 
ration. | 

% 

Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary  of  Fatima,  / I 
give  you  my  heart. 

Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary  of  Fatima,  / I 
put  my  trust  entirely  in  you. 

Immaculate  Heart  of  the  Mother  of  my 
God,  / we  implore,  through  your  powerful 
intercession,  / the  conversion  of  the  hearts 
of  men,  / complete  victory  over  sin  / and 
the  return  of  peace  which  you  have  prom- 

*^^Prayer  to  Our  Lady  of  Fatima  £ 

(Approved  by  His  Excellency f the  Bishop 
of  Toulouse) 

O Queen  of  the  Holy  Rosary  / Sweet 
Lady  of  Fatima  / who  has  deigned  to  ap- 
pear in  the  land  of  Portugal  / and  hast  re- 
stored peace  at  home  and  abroad  / to  this 
country  once  in  such  turmoil,  / we  be- 
seech thee,  / look  graciously  upon  our  dear 
land,  / and  by  thy  power  raise  it  from  the 
depths  to  which  it  has  fallen,  / and  re- 
establish it  in  spiritual  and  moral 
strength.  / 

Bring  back  peace,  also,  to  all  the  peoples 
of  the  earth  / so  that  all  nations,  / espe- 
cially our  own,  / may  rejoice  to  hail  thee 
as  their  Queen  / and  as  the  Queen  of 
Peace.  Amen.  / 

Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary,  pray  for  our 
country. 
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# Our  Lady  of  Fatima,  obtain  for  human- 
ity a lasting  peace. 

Sweet  Heart  of  Jesus,  be  my  love. 

Sweet  Heart  of  Mary,  be  my  salvation. 

Prayers  for  Each  Day  of  the  Novena 

(We  will  pray  each  day  for  one  of  the  things 
that  our  Lady  revealed  as  objects  of  interest  or 
necessity  in  the  restoration  of  human  society.) 

FIRST  DAY 
Reparation 

O Mary  Immaculate,  / Mother  of  the 
Sacred  Heart,  / I beg  the  grace  to  grieve 
with  sincere  heart  / for  the  sins  that  weigh 
upon  the  souls  of  men.  / With  vivid  mem- 
ory I now  recall  / the  sharp  spikes,  / the 
crown  of  thorns,  / the  cruel  lash  / that 
brought  about  His  agony.  / Yet  there  were 
but  the  lifeless  instruments  of  pain.  / It 
was  my  sins  that  really  shed  the  Precious 
Blood.  / He  willed  through  an  excess  of 
love  / to  suffer  all  for  my  salvation.  / Can 
I do  aught  but  lend  the  little  love  I have  p 
to  make  amends  for  the  thoughtless  world  / 
that  lacks  appreciation? 

O Mother  of  the  Sorrowful  Passion  / 
you  shared  with  Him  each  pain  / our  sins 
inflicted.  / Beg  for  us  the  privileged  grace  / 
that  we  may  unite  our  hearts  with  yours  / 
in  an  honest  effort  to  pay  up  / for  the 
double  insult  we  have  dealt  / by  the  malice 
of  deliberate  sin. 
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Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary  of  Fatima,  / in- 
flame our  hearts  with  love. 

SECOND  DAY 
The  Rosary 

O Mother  Immaculate,  / Queen  of  the 
Rosary,  / we  must  learn  to  love  those  little 
beads.  / In  every  trial  and  sorrow  / they 
have  always  been  a consolation  / to  all  who 
trust  in  you.  / Our  joyful  days  are  hap- 
pier / when  you  can  share  the  things  that 
cause  delight.  / May  your  Rosary,  O 
Mary,  my  Mother,  / always  be  for  me  my 
strength  in  weakness,  / my  peace  in  afflic- 
tion, / my  comfort  in  day  of  doubt,  / my 
courage  in  time  of  trial,  / the  consolation 
of  all  my  days  through  all  my  life.  / May 
it  be  the  steadying  influence  / that  I need 
when  I find  success  / and  the  support  of 
my  soul  / when  failure  marks  my  efforts.  / 
In  all  things,  / with  childlike  trust  may  I 
live  my  life,  / in  peaceful  union  with  your 
own,  / through  the  happy  medium  of  the 
Rosary.  / Amen. 

Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary  of  Fatima,  / 
may  true  devotion  to  your  Rosary  quickly 
spread  throughout  the  world. 

THIRD  DAY 
Peace 

O Mary  Immaculate,  / great  Mediatrix 
of  all  men,  / please  bring  to  quick  fulfill- 
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ment  / the  promise  and  the  hope  you  spoke 
at  Fatima.  / Our  dear  ones  died  / and  our 
loved  ones  languished  / in  the  horrible 
hardships  / that  had  come  upon  a world  at 
war.  It  is  the  deepest  desire  of  your  Im- 
maculate Heart  / that  we  know  the  things 
that  are  for  our  peace.  / You  have  told  us, 
Mother  Mary,  what  you  wish — / repara- 
tion, / the  Rosary  / and  repentance  for  our 
sinful  deeds.  / We  beg  that  we  may  give 
heed  to  your  wistful  pleadings  / and  by 
the  example  of  our  zealous  lives  / point  out 
the  path  that  all  must  take  / to  the  goal 
of  world-wide  harmony. 

Bless  the  fortunate  land  of  Portugal,  / 
chosen  to  welcome  you  as  our  earthly 
guest.  / Inspire  our  own  people  and  our 
leaders  / that  we  may  humbly  recognize,  / 
receive,  / ponder  / and  promote  the  glori- 
ous cause  / that  your  message  clearly  re- 
vealed in  Fatima.  / Amen. 

Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary  of  Fatima,  / dis- 
pel the  hatred  in  the  hearts  of  men  / and 
grant  us  in  its  stead  / the  gift  of  universal 
charity. 

FOURTH  DAY 
The  Souls  in  Purgatory 

O Mary  Immaculate,  / Mother  of  gen- 
tle love  / hasten  the  day  of  deliverance  / 
for  the  poor  suffering  souls  in  Purga- 
tory. / We  obey  your  request  to  pray  for 
them  / and  beg  the  solace  of  relief,  / espe- 
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dally  for  the  most  abandoned  souls.  / Sweet 
Mother  of  a merciful  Son,  / lessen  the  toll 
that  must  be  taken.  / Accept  our  humble 
sacrifices,  / our  much-distracted  prayers,  / 
our  small  efforts  at  reparation.  / Draw 
from  the  inexhaustible  treasury  / of  the 
undying  Church  / the  payment  for  the 
punishment  that  is  due.  / I pray  that 
through  the  merits  of  your  suffering  Son,  / 
your  own  precious  spiritual  treasures  / and 
those  of  the  saints,  / that  God,  our  Father, 
may  be  mindful  of  the  prayers  we  make  / 
for  those  poor  souls  / who  can  no  longer 
help  themselves.  / Amen. 

Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary  of  Fatima,  / 
relieve  the  poor  suffering  souls  in  Purga- 
tory, / especially  those  who  have  no  one 
to  pray  for  them. 

FIFTH  DAY 
The  Fires  of  Hell 

O Mary  Immaculate,  / Merciful  Moth- 
er, / it  is  sad  that  you  must  remind  us  / of 
the  pains  of  hell.  / The  vision  that  you 
gave  the  little  ones  / was  really  meant  for 
us.  / Spare  us  from  the  Judgment  that  pro- 
claims eternal  loss.  / Stir  up  in  our  hearts 
so  strong  and  lively  a Faith  / that  we  may 
keenly  realize  the  meaning  of  this  awe- 
some, / this  undeniable  truth.  / We  know 
from  the  teaching  of  His  Holy  Writ  / that 
the  malice  of  sin  will  be  justly  met  by 
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an  everlasting  punishment.  / I believe 
in  the  Infinite  Justice  of  the  one  true 
God.  / I believe  in  the  Infinite  Love  of  the 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Spirit.  / I beg  the 
grace  / that  I may  so  live  my  life  that  I 
may  be  worthy,  / through  the  merits  of 
Jesus  Christ,  / to  enjoy  the  reward  of  His 
all-merciful  Heart.  / Amen.  , 

Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary  of  Fatima,  / 
impress  upon  our  minds  the  reality  of  the 
flames  of  hell  / and  deliver  us  from  their 
burning  touch. 


O Immaculate  Mother,  / Queen  of  the 
angels,  / Guardian  of  men,  / have  pity  on 
those  who  fall  prey  / to  the  allurements  of 
impurity.  / Strengthen  us  in  our  weak- 
nesses. / Give  courage  in  the  conflict.  / 
Purify  our  strong  desires  of  sincere  re- 
pentance. / We  have  heard  your  heartfelt 
plea  / for  a renewal  of  the  noble  ideals  of 
holy  purity. 

O Mother  of  the  Immaculate  Heart,  / I 
pledge  to  you  this  day,  / my  heart,  / my 
mind,  / my  lips,  / my  whole  being,  / en- 
tire, complete.  / I give  my  hand  in  solemn 
word  / that  with  your  help  and  in  your 
love  / I shall  be  firm  in  my  holy  resolve  / 
to  serve  you  with  unswerving  fidelity.  / I 
ask  a special  grace.  / Grant  me  the  prudent 


SIXTH  DAY 


Purity 


courage  to  resist  / the  first  whisperings  of 
temptation  / and  to  shun  whatever  has 
been  a source  of  sin  to  me.  / Amen. 

Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary  of  Fatima,  / 
make  me  and  keep  me  pure  of  heart. 


0 Mary  Immaculate,  / Refuge  of  Sin- 
ners, / to  whom  will  we  go  if  not  to  you,  / 
our  loving  Mother?  / Where  will  we  find 
comfort  / and  the  solace  that  we  need,  in 
shame  of  sin,  / except  with  you?  / Draw  us 
gently  back,  dear  Mother  of  Love,  / to  the 
quiet  path  that  leads  / to  the  haven  of  the 
Sacred  Heart. 

1 have  sinned  often,  Mother  Mary.  / I 
have  sinned  with  scarce  a thought  / of 
heaven,  hell  or  the  love  you  have  heaped 
upon  me.  / The  memory  of  my  misdeeds 
disturbs  my  thoughts.  / But  that  is  over 
now.  / I know  that  in  my  trust  of  your  pro- 
tecting care  / I shall  find  peace  and  hope  / 
and  pardon  for  those  sins.  / Like  Magda- 
lene, Augustine  and  a million  more,  / I feel 
confident  of  the  welcome  of  His  warming 
smile,  / for  you  are  interceding  for  me.  / 
Amen. 

Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary  of  Fatima,  / I 
thank  you  with  all  my  heart  for  your  con- 
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SEVENTH  DAY 
Forgiveness  of  Sin 


EIGHTH  DAY 

Russia 

O Immaculate  Mary,  / Queen  of  all  na- 
tions, / our  fears  grow  less  and  our  spirits 
rise  / because  of  your  calm  assurance  of 
protection.  / How  could  we  have  known  / 
that  the  menace  of  atheism  / and  the 
threat  of  godless  Communism  / would  be 
averted?  / Your  promise  of  conversion  / 
for  the  harrassed  victims  / of  this  tyranny  / 
gives  hope  and  joy  and  confident  relief  / to 
all  the  nations  of  the  world.  / 

Our  hearts  go  out  to  the  homeless  waifs,  / 
the  persecuted  people  / that  the  Commu- 
nist terror  / raised  up  in  that  war-weary 
land.  / Grant  that  the  gratitude  we  feel  / 
may  be  expressed  in  worthy  deeds  / not 
empty  words.  / We  fail  our  part,  / by  your 
own  words,  / unless  we  spread  in  every 
place  / (devotion  to  your  Immaculate 
Heart  / in  sincere,  active  reparation.  / O 
Mary,  Mother  of  the  Prince  of  Peace,  / we 
promise  with  our  prayers  / at  least,  / to 
play  our  part.  / Amen. 

Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary  of  Fatima,  / 
may  the  reign  of  Christ  reach  out  to  all 
the  nations  of  the  world. 

NINTH  DAY 

Little  Children 

O Mary  Immaculate,  / Mother  of  the 
Babe  of  Bethlehem,  / light  in  our  poor  dull 

[23] 


hearts  / a tiny  spark  of  the  spirit  of  child- 
like innocence.  / Three  tiny  ones  in  Fa- 
tima / drew  from  our  loving  Lord  / the 
favor  of  your  saving  presence  here  on 
earth.  / How  often  you  have  shown  / your 
great  regard  for  the  sinlessness  of  youth!  / 
Can  we  show  you,  Mother  Mary,  / that  we 
really  understand,  / in  any  better  way  than 
by  a fervent  prayer  / for  all  the  little  chil- 
dren everywhere? 

Keep  them,  O sinless  Mother,  / in  their 
happy  innocence.  / Protect  their  homes.  / 
Preserve  the  schools  wherein  they  learn  / 
and  let  them  not  be  harmed  / by  godless 
teaching.  / Direct  their  play  and  little 
chores  / that  they  may  grow  in  wisdom, 
age  and  grace.  / Inspire  their  parents 
everywhere  / with  a Godly  fear  and  love 
of  His  Commandments. 

Grant  that  through  the  prayers  of  little 
ones  / we  may  soon  enjoy  the  peace  and 
unity  / that  you  have  foretold.  / May  the 
Blessed  Trinity  / hasten  the  day  when  the 
world  will  be  restored  / in  thought  and 
word  and  deed,  / through  the  name  of  Jesus 
Christ,  Thy  Son,  / and  to  the  honor  of 
thine  own  great  Immaculate  Heart.  / Amen. 

Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary  of  Fatima,  / we 
beg  to  share  in  the  triumph  of  thy  Immac- 
ulate Heart  throughout  the  world. 
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HYMNS 

Lovely  Lady  of  Fatima 

Sing:  “To  Jesus  Heart  All  Burning ” 
Forgotten  Fatima,  now  famed, 

As  Lourdes  or  La  Salette! 

Come,  little  ones,  and  stand  beside 
Our  smiling  Bernadette. 

A cloud  transforms  the  stunted  oak 
Her  presence  to  conceal. 

1 1 Alone  to  childhood  innocence 
The  Vision  to  reveal. || 

“A  world  at  war  must  make  amends 
By  prayer  on  simple  beads,” 

With  promise  of  supernal  aid, 

The  Lovely  Lady  pleads. 

Pause,  stupid  world,  in  headlong  flight— 
Heed  Mary’s  slight  command 
1 1 Ere  death  and  doom,  with  His  consent 
Present  their  last  demand. || 

Mystical  Rose  of  Fatima 

Sing:  “Lourdes  Hymn” 

Immaculate  Mary, 

Dull  Fatima’s  flow’r, 

That  blossomed  so  lovely 
Though  barren  the  bow’r. 

Ave,  Ave,  Ave,  Maria 
Ave,  Ave,  Maria. 

Full-blown  in  a moment — 
Eternity-borne — 

Sweet  smiles  are  thy  petals, 

A tear  for  a thorn.  Ave,  Ave,  etc. 

The  buds  of  thy  blooming 
Sheer  blessings  enclose — 

Life-seeds  of  salvation — 

O Mystical  Rose! 
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Official  Version  of  Pope  Pius  XII  Prayer 

( Given  during  his  radio  broadcast  to  Portugal  when  he 
consecrated  the  Church  and  the  world  to  the  Immaculate 
Heart  of  Mary.) 

“Queen  of  the  Most  Holy  Rosary,  Refuge  of 
the  Human  Race,  Victress  in  all  God’s  battles, 
we  humbly  prostrate  ourselves  before  thy  throne, 
confident  that  we  shall  receive  mercy,  grace  and 
bountiful  assistance  and  protection  in  the  present 
calamity,  not  through  our  own  inadequate  merits, 
but  solely  through  the  great  goodness  of  thy 
Maternal  Heart. 

“To  thee,  to  thy  Immaculate  Heart  in  this, 
humanity’s  tragic  hour,  we  consign  and  conse- 
crate ourselves  in  union  not  only  with  the  Mys- 
tical Body  of  thy  Son,  Holy  Mother  Church,  now 
in  such  suffering  and  agony  in  so  many  places 
and  sorely  tried  in  so  many  ways,  but  also  with 
the  entire  world,  torn  by  fierce  strife,  consumed 
in  a fire  of  hate,  victim  of  its  own  wickedness. 

“May  the  sight  of  the  widespread  material  and 
moral  destruction,  of  the  sorrows  and  anguish  of 
countless  fathers  and  mothers,  husbands  and 
wives,  brothers  and  sisters,  and  innocent  children, 
of  the  great  number  of  lives  cut  off  in  the  flower 
of  youth,  of  the  bodies  mangled  in  horrible  slaugh- 
ter, and  of  the  tortured  and  agonized  souls  in 
danger  of  being  lost  eternally,  move  thee  to 
compassion ! 

“O  Mother  of  Mercy  obtain  peace  for  us  from 
God  and  above  all  procure  for  us  those  graces 
which  prepare,  establish  and  assure  the  peace! 

“Queen  of  Peace  pray  for  us  and  give  to  the 
world  now  at  war  the  peace  for  which  all  peoples 
are  longing,  peace  in  the  truth,  justice  and  charity 
of  Christ.  Give  peace  to  the  warring  nations  and 
to  the  souls  of  men,  that  in  the  tranquillity  of 
order  the  Kingdom  of  God  may  prevail. 

“Extend  thy  protection  to  the  infidels  and  to 
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all  those  still  in  the  shadow  of  death;  give  them 
peace  and  grant  that  on  them,  too,  may  shine  the 
sun  of  truth,  that  they  may  unite  with  us  in 
proclaiming  before  the  one  and  only  Saviour  of 
the  World  ‘Glory  to  God  in  the  highest  and 
peace  to  men  of  good  will.’ 

“Give  peace  to  the  peoples  separated  by  error 
or  by  discord,  and  especially  to  those  who  profess 
such  singular  devotion  to  thee  and  in  whose 
homes  an  honored  place  was  ever  accorded  thy 
venerated  icon  (today  perhaps  often  kept  hidden 
to  await  better  days) : bring  them  back  to  the 
one  fold  of  Christ  under  the  one  true  shepherd. 

“Obtain  peace  and  complete  freedom  for  the 
Holy  Church  of  God;  stay  the  spreading  flood  of 
modern  paganism  enkindle  in  the  faithful  the 
love  of  purity,  the  practice  of  the  Christian  life, 
and  an  apostolic  zeal,  so  that  the  servants  of  God 
may  increase  in  merit  and  in  number. 

“Lastly,  as  the  Church  and  the  entire  human 
race  were  consecrated  to  the  Sacred  Heart  of 
Jesus,  so  that  in  reposing  all  hope  in  Him,  He 
might  become  for  them  the  sign  and  pledge  of 
victory  and  salvation ; so  we  in  like  manner  conse- 
crate ourselves  forever  also  to  thee  and  to  thy 
Immaculate  Heart,  Our  Mother  and  Queen,  that 
thy  love  and  patronage  may  hasten  the  triumph 
of  the  Kingdom  of  God  and  that  all  nations,  at 
peace  with  one  another  and  with  God,  may  pro- 
claim thee  blessed  and  with  thee  may  raise  their 
voices  to  resound  from  pole  to  pole  in  the  chant 
of  the  everlasting  Magnificat  of  glory,  love  and 
gratitude  to  the  Heart  of  Jesus,  where  alone  they 
can  find  truth  and  peace.” 

The  Holy  Father  has  granted  a partial  indulgence  of 
three  years  to  the  faithful  for  each  devout  recitation  of  the 
prayer  and  a plenary  indulgence  obtainable  once  a month, 
under  the  usual  conditions  of  Confession  and  Communion, 
for  the  daily  recitation  of  the  prayer. 
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A Prayer  of  Thanks  for  the  Blessings  of  Peace 
and  a Petition  That  War  May 
Never  Be  Repeated 

0 God,  Eternal  and  Almighty  Father  of  all 
men,  to  Whom  Time  is  but  a moment  and  space 
but  an  imitation  of  Infinity,  look  with  benign 
love  and  pity  upon  Thy  distressed  and  tortured 
children. 

We  have  felt  the  heavy  hand  of  Sin  and  Death, 
stretched  forth  from  the  blood-drenched  sleeve  of 
War.  Our  wearied  souls  can  stand  no  more.  We 
cast  ourselves  at  the  feet  of  our  Saviour  to  plead, 
to  beg,  to  patiently  implore  His  purifying  pardon. 

Protect  us  in  our  weakness,  O mighty  One  of 
Life.  Preserve  us  from  the  scourge  of  such  re- 
current strife.  Sustain  us  in  our  feeble  groping 
toward  the  Light.  Let  Love  lead  us  to  the  goal 
of  an  all-embracing  Justice  that  once  again  we 
may  be  truly  called  children  of  God. 

The  souls  of  the  honored  dead  who  sleep  in 
every  clime  we  consecrate  to  Thee  and  entrust 
them  to  Thy  tender  Mercy.  The  wounded,  in 
Thy  Holy  Name,  we  dedicate  with  love.  Touch 
with  Thy  soothing  grace  Thy  dear  ones,  broken- 
hearted and  seal  each  soul  with  the  solace  of 
Thy  gentle  care. 

Raise  up  in  every  land,  worthy  leaders  of  the 
nations  who  will  guide  Thy  people  in  the  humble 
ways  of  the  saints.  Dispel  from  human  hearts 
all  lingering  hate,  disperse  the  clouds  of  doubt, 
the  fog  of  fear,  and  renew  the  world  with  the 
warmth  of  Thy  Holy  Spirit. 

From  the  depths  of  our  being,  in  deep  repentent 
love,  dear  God,  comes  our  cry  of  faith,  of  trust,  of 
hope  too-long-delayed.  We  offer  up  our  hearts,  our 
thoughts,  our  strong  desire  to  do  Thy  Will.  That, 
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0 great  and  everlasting  Lord,  is  our  tired  and 
timid  way  of  giving  thanks  to  Thee  that  Peace 
has  come. 

0 Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus,  we  implore 
The  end  of  wars  for  ever  more . 

Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament 

0 salutaris  Hostia, 

Quae  coeli  pandis  ostium: 

Bella  premunt  hostilia 
Da  robur  fer  auxilium. 

Uni  trinoque  Domino 
Sit  sempiterna  gloria, 

Qui  vitam  sine  termino 
Nobis  donet  in  patria.  Amen. 

Tantum  Ergo 

Tantum  ergo  Sacramentum, 

Veneremur  cernui; 

Et  antiquum  documentum 
Novo  cedat  ritui; 

Praestet  fides  supplementum 
Sensuum  defectui. 

Genitori,  genitoque, 

Laus  et  jubilatio; 

Salus  honor  virtus  quoque 
Sit  et  benedictio; 

Procedenti  ab  utroque 
Compar  sit  laudatio.  Amen. 

Priest:  Panem  de  ccelo  praestitisti  eis. 

People:  Omne  delectamentum  in  se  habentum. 

Oremus 

Deus  qui  nobis  sub  Sacramento  mirabili,  pas- 
sionis  tuae  memoriam  reliquisti  tribue,  quaesumus, 
ita  nos  corporis  et  sanguinis  tui  sacra  mysteria 
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venerari,  ut  redemptionis  tuae  fructum  in  nobis 
jugiter  sentiamus.  Qui  vivis  et  regnas  in  saecula 
saeculorum.  Amen. 

Divine  Praises 

Blessed  be  God. 

Blessed  be  His  Holy  Name. 

Blessed  be  Jesus  Christ,  true  God  and  true  man. 
Blessed  be  the  Name  of  Jesus. 

Blessed  be  His  Most  Sacred  Heart. 

Blessed  be  Jesus  in  the  most  Holy  Sacrament  of 
the  Altar. 

Blessed  be  the  great  Mother  of  God,  Mary  Most 
Holy. 

Blessed  be  her  Holy  and  Immaculate  Conception. 
Blessed  be  the  Name  of  Mary,  Virgin  and  Mother. 
Blessed  be  St.  Joseph,  her  most  chaste  spouse. 
Blessed  be  God  in  His  Angels  and  in  His  Saints. 

Litany  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 

Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 

Christ , have  mercy  on  us. 

Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 

Christ,  hear  us. 

Christ,  graciously  hear  us. 

God,  the  Father  of  Heaven,  have  mercy  on  us. 
God,  the  Son,  Redeemer  of  the  world,  have  mercy 
on  us. 

God,  the  Holy  Ghost,  have  mercy  on  us. 

Holy  Trinity,  one  God,  have  mercy  on  us. 

Holy  Mary,  " 

Holy  Mother  of  God, 

Holy  Virgin  of  Virgins, 

Mother  of  Christ, 

Mother  of  divine  grace,  V 

Mother  most  pure, 

Moster  most  chaste, 

Mother  inviolate, 

Mother  undefiled, 
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Pray  for  us. 


Mother  most  amiable, 

Mother  most  admirable, 

Mother  of  Good  Counsel, 

Mother  of  our  Creator, 

Mother  of  our  Redeemer, 

Virgin  most  prudent, 

Virgin  most  venerable, 

Virgin  most  renowned, 

Virgin  most  powerful, 

Virgin  most  merciful, 

Virgin  most  faithful, 

Mirror  of  justice, 

Seat  of  Wisdom, 

Cause  of  our  joy, 

Spiritual  vessel, 

Vessel  of  honor, 

Singular  vessel  of  devotion, 

Mystical  rose, 

Tower  of  David, 

Tower  of  ivory, 

House  of  gold, 

Ark  of  the  covenant, 

Gate  of  heaven, 

Morning  star, 

Health  of  the  sick, 

Refuge  of  sinners, 

Comforter  of  the  afflicted, 

Help  of  Christians, 

Queen  of  angels, 

Queen  of  patriarchs, 

Queen  of  prophets, 

Queen  of  apostles, 

Queen  of  martyrs, 

Queen  of  confessors, 

Queen  of  virgins, 

Queen  of  all  saints, 

Queen  conceived  without  original  sin, 
Queen  of  the  most  holy  Rosary, 
Queen  of  Peace, 
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Lamb  of  God,  Who  takest  away  the  sins  of  the 
world,  spare  us,  0 Lord . 

Lamb  of  God,  Who  takest  away  the  sins  of  the 
world,  graciously  hear  us,  0 Lord. 

Lamb  of  God,  Who  takest  away  the  sins  of  the 
world,  have  mercy  on  us,  0 Lord. 

Christ,  hear  us. 

Christ,  graciously  hear  us. 

Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 

Christ,  have  mercy  on  us. 

Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 

Priest:  Pray  for  us,  O Holy  Mother  of  God. 
People : That  we  may  be  made  worthy  of  the 
promises  of  Christ. 

THE  HOLY  ROSARY 

The  Rosary  is  composed  of  fifteen  decades, 
each  decade  consisting  of  the  Our  Father,  ten 
Hail  Marys,  and  Gloria,  recited  in  honor  of  some 
mystery  in  the  life  of  our  Lord  and  of  His 
Blessed  Mother.  A third  of  the  Rosary  or  five 
decades  is  usually  said. 

I.  — The  Five  Joyful  Mysteries:  1.  The  An- 
nunciation. 2.  The  Visitation.  3.  The  Nativity. 
4.  The  Presentation.  5.  The  Finding  in  the 
Temple. 

II.  — The  Five  Sorrowful  Mysteries:  1.  The 
Agony  in  the  Garden.  2.  The  Scourging  at  the 
Pillar.  3.  The  Crowning  with  Thorns.  4.  The 
Carrying  of  the  Cross.  5.  The  Crucifixion. 

III.  — The  Five  Glorious  Mysteries:  1.  The 
Resurrection.  2.  The  Ascension.  3.  The  Descent 
of  the  Holy  Ghost  on  the  Apostles.  4.  The  As- 
sumption of  the  Blessed  Virgin.  5.  The  Corona- 
tion of  the  Blessed  Virgin. 

Note:  A Plenary  Indulgence  may  be  gained  each 
time  we  receive  Holy  Communion  as  an  act  of 
reparation  to  the  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 
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